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Summary: He's close now, so close she can feel his breath on the back 
of her neck. He slides his arms around her waist and she leans into 
him . 


So Close 

It's dark in the room. The only light comes from the street lamps 
outside as she gazes into the darkness, alone, lost in thought. 
Suddenly she's aware of someone else. She knows who it is without 
turning around. She recognises the footsteps as he crosses the room. 
She feels comforted and exhilerated by his presence. He's close now, 
so close she can feel his breath on the back of her neck. He slides 
his arms around her waist and she leans into him. His head rests 
lightly on her shoulder and she rests her hands on his as he pulls 
her closer. His embrace makes her feels safe, but stimulated all at 
once. Several nights they have stood like this, staring out into the 
night, just basking in the others presence. Tonight however something 
makes him move his head just that little bit closer to that sensitive 
spot on her neck. The stubble on his face scratching lightly, makes 
her shiver. His lips replace his cheek and she lets out a soft sigh. 
When she moves her head to allow him better access he trails a path 
of feather light kisses from below her ear to her shoulder. She grips 
his hands tighter and he pulls her flush to his body. His hands move 
from her waist and begin to caress her body. She reaches behind her 
and begins an exploration of her own, which draws a delicious moan 
from him. He turns her in his arms, their bodies never losing contact 
as they begin to remove each others clothes, longing to feel bare 
flesh. When they are both completely naked they stop and just look at 
the person in front of them. To him she is the most beautiful thing 
he has ever seen. So delicate and precious. He reaches out and 
touches her cheek as though he is afraid she might break. To her he 
is raw and electrifying. He consumes her. She reaches her arms around 
the back of his neck, pulling him to her. They gaze into each others 
eyes and slowly, deliberately their lips come together. At first the 
kiss is gentle and sweet and oh so perfect. Then the ache in their 



bodies pushes it's way to the fore and the kisses become passionate 
and needy. All of their feelings are betrayed in these kisses, these 
actions, as they sink to the floor together giving in to their 
desires, engulfed in their love for each other. 


End 
f ile . 



